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My dearest Dave, 


As you know, dear, I'm not getting any younger. There will come a time when | will no longer be around. God 


willing, that won't be for some time yet, but there are things | would like to say to you. 


First of all, thank you. Thank you for saving my son. | will never forget the day he called to tell me he was 
coming hore. Ironically, I'm not sure which hurt more; the day he said he was leaving for California or the day 
he said he was returning. | could hear the sadness in his voice. At the time, | merely assumed he and the 
other one had had a fight or something like that. How could | have ever known what my baby had gone 
through? Oh, there were times | suspected something was wrong. | knew, back when he was younger, that he'd 
gotten himself hooked on drugs. | knew when he'd decided to stop. But when it came to the redhead, there was 
just something that didn't add up. My boy had changed. Used to be quite outspoken and a natural leader. And 


year by year, he became quiet and meek and withdrawn. It wasn't until he arrived here with you that | saw 


glimpses of the old David returning. 


He will always deny it, | know, but Dave, he was smitten with you from the very first day you were with us. 
Perhaps before that. You were larger than life. You ARE larger than life, sweetheart. | do recall watching David 
watch you those first few days. | also watched you watch him. Did you know, Dave? Could you tell that my 
son was broken? | do not doubt that you could. Never have | seen two people more in tune with each other 
than David and you. Those first couple weeks were a joy for me. The house was filled with warmth and the 
electricity that rippled between the two of you. And though | did my part by warning my son to be careful 


with you, | could see there was no need. You are a kind, gentle soul who loves David very, very much. 


| might be an old lady, darling, but | have the hearing of a dog. There were several nights when | would lay in 
my bed, listening to the two of you. Do you remember the night David woke up screaming? Was that the first 
night you were with us? Broke my heart, it did. And at that point, | still did not know the extent of David's 
trauma. Did he tell you that night? Did you know beforehand? You spoke so low | could not make out what you 
were saying but it worked. | heard little murmurs and soft laughter coming from the room after that. And the 
next morning, | noticed all the bedding on the floor. You made a nest for my baby to feel safe in 


David has not had an easy time with things. When he told me he was gay, | probably did not handle it the way 
| should have. | know that. Dave, it's not an excuse, but | was raised in the church and they told us 
homosexuality was wrong. A behavior that could and should be corrected. In my heart, | knew that was 
incorrect but it was the only reaction | could give. Now, in my old age, after seeing how utterly happy my son 
is with you, | see that there is nothing wrong, nothing at all, with love. Because that's all there is, in the end, 
right? Love. The love you share with David is the most beautiful thing I've ever had the honor of witnessing. 
So thank you for that as well. 


Which leads me to the second thing | would like to say to you. Take care of each other. Nurture each other. 
Always be as patient and generous with each other as you are today. | know that David can sometimes be 
stubborn. | have seen him battle through some bouts of depression and anxiety. | have seen you panic and 
worry about him. But you both always manage to get through it together. He's also told me a little bit about 
some of your fears and demons. | promise you this, sweet child, as long as you continue to be honest, open, 
and supportive of each other, there is nothing the two of you cannot do. Overcoming David's past being the 
least of which. Together, the two of you will move mountains. 


Dave, why do you think the other one hurt my baby so badly?! What gave him the right to do such 
unspeakable things to David? What could have been going through his mind when he subjected the person he 
supposedly loved to those horrible things? | knew it was a lot worse than what David initially told me. But some 
of the details that came to light during the trial.. | wept, Dave. | broke down and | wept and cursed that 
redheaded demon! | cursed God above for allowing those things to happen to my son. Oh, what | would give for 
ten minutes alone with that bastard! 


You do realize that a mother should not have to overhear her own son in the throes of passion, right? | know 
this does not matter to you. I've spoken with your mother, dear. But it's not natural, son, to have to hear 


your children, whether they are in their forties or not, having such..fun. As much as it pained me to see the 


two of you move into the loft, | was happy to be able to get a good night's sleep again. And | suppose, in a sick 
way, it did bring me an odd sense of happiness to know that David was well and truly enjoying himself. Please 


don't let him know I've said that. He would be mortified. 


When you marry my son, Dave, please do it with your whole heart. Please make my boy feel wanted and 
cherished every day for the rest of his life. He truly does deserve it and there's nobody else on earth that 
can make him as happy as you do. And when you look into his eyes as he vows to love you, too, know that his 
love is rare and special. His is a love that's been kicked around, beaten, stomped upon, discarded, judged, and 
ultimately deemed garbage. But you never saw it as such, did you? No, you knew how special my baby's love 
was way back in those first days. Trust him, Dave. Trust that you were made for each other. 


| know that David's father would be so proud of him. | know he would also be happy to welcome you into his 
family. As happy as | am. 


Welcome to our family, Dave. | hope you will always feel loved and accepted by us. 


Francis 


